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PREFACE 


ro the 


(TRANSLATION 


toc... Mt —_— "WY 


| Pi. 2 it is hely ; Do mot 7 

To ſatiate your carnal palatrs here, 
This fountain's pure, and all the ftreands 
, " th are clear, l wde 
The Theam Divine, trenſcendeut 
Is (acred, and myfterions all alo for 
Here is 10 ſnbjett for Iuxurient wits, 
(7s tpn) holy heart this matter be Sngrbl 


xo 
{But his,, bs. whe Jew hers het hed deat * *, 
The Book nas pond by Solomon, but here 
[4 greater 1th, rhaw Solomon | ah 


Here 


The Preface. 


Here you mayread a Dialogue of Love, 

Betwixt the Church and Chriſt her head above, 

Ardent deſires paſs ow the Churches part, 

Towards her Beloved : and her very heart J. 
( Impatient of his abſence) cannot reſt, 

Till Chriſt hath lodg'd her in his tendreſt breaft. 

* Which he accepts moſt kindly ; this doth bring 


Their mat ual gratalations onthe _y_ | 
Chri#, he commends his Church, and doth profeſs 
That he i raviſht with her comlineſſe. 

And ſhe his praiſes with the higheſt firain 

Of admiration eccho's back again, 

Nothing too 2004, tos ſweet, too precious uw, 

To ſet forth his tranſcendent Rarities. | 
When fall of fear and trembling ſhe doth lie, :Þ 
Reviving Cordials he doth ſoow apply. 

And when deformed moſt in ber own ets, 

Her beauty he admires, and magnifies, 

With one chain of her neck, and with one look, 

From her enſnaring eie, his heart ts took, 

Then to-his houſe of wine, his Spouſe is led, 

And over her, Lowes. Banner he doth ſpread, 

Thu ſhe with ſweeteſt fruits of Love returnes, 

. Andin Loves hot devouring flame ftill burns. 

Which makes her with inſatiate —— $4 
And long for tht approaching Marriage- day. 
Behold ! how Love in every vein doth ran ! 

How in each ling a thread ef Lowe is ſpan! 


AC FT 
' . Bywhich flrong twiſted cords are ſweetly tied, 
| The Fore ind, jap hs ed Bri 
How can it be, but thas ſuch fire ſhould raiſe 
Some ſparks withint mſ jo ph make it blaze 
wa ames of Love ? How would this ſweeten alt 
arpeft diſpenſations that befall ; 
if h an tie of Faith thou couldeſt behold, 
How tenderly thy Saviour doth unfold 
= armes embracing thee ? This ſure would be 

bleſſed beart: -reviving Fubile. 
T hes we Fa) in the vale of Baca tread, 
Mourning that comfort from thy ſoul is fled: 
a WE res, caſt off thy nevarning weeds, 
with comfort = Beloved ſpeeds ! 

With flagons, and wit w_ he will raiſe 
Thy wales ſoul, and fi fl thy month with praiſe. 
But let no ftrangers intermedale here, 
Theſe jojes do fp ar tranſcend their Hemiſphear. 
For vain and froth) minds this Theam's too high, 
Ble# Angels do adore this myſtery. 
Bat he hs with a ſavoury heart doth read, 
Let him draw near, and oy theſe dainties feed, 


ab Ads wrote HE wt rene po ———— 


T yep Y x , <'X'\ O 
_ ” * . 
. 
. & " 


THE 
Song of SOLOMON 
in 
VERSE. The Text; 
CHAD. I. Chap. 1. 


_— (He Song of Songs, I am to Verl. 2. The Seng of 


All others doth excell, PS 
"Tis Solomons: ( che wi- 


ſeſt King) 
Whichnonecat parallel. 
4 Ler him the kiſſes of his mourh 2-Ler him kiſſe me with 
, Freely ro mine impart, the kifles of his mouth; 


For berrer 1s thy love than wine, der. ag ah 6. 
And more doth cheer my heart : 

3 Becavſe of thy good oyntments ſent 3-Becauſe of the ſaybur 
'!; carl an'oyntment pure, *fthygood omemetity, 

Whic poured forth, doth unto thee halen ; 


var" d forth, therefore 

The Virgins love 1lure. q he V; 65 lovethes. - 

4 With cords of love do thou me draw « Den as we will 

And we will run to thee. _— _ The 
© . bu Þ ng | 

The ng _ his One hath | into - + <_y 


In we 


De , \ » 
ry. x. 
WG; T; ; 


bo "we wil beglad andre- Tn we Will be elad. and 1 
EF | in thee, we will hy loves we mf record, Jo), 


—_— nl = : — More than the beſt,and choiceſt Wine; 
uprighr love thee. The upright love thee (Lord.) 

5. Lamblackbur come- 5 Though I as Kedars Tents am black, | 
ly (oh ye daughters of Yer-Comely too, and fair, ' 
Jeruſalem) as the tents ( Oh Daughters of Jeruſalem) | 


of Kedar,as the curtains As Solomons Currains Are, 
of Solomon. 


amb . 6 Upo blackneſs do nor look 
k io n me FON MY DI | q 
eas) —_—_ be- With a diſdainfull eye, 
cauſe the fun hath loo- Becauſe on me the Sun hath lookr, 
ked upon me, my mo- Ang brought this rawny dye. 
thers children were an- 14, others children they were iwrath, 
gry with me,they made 
me the keeper of the And ſet me day by day 
vineyards, but mine Theit Vineyards to preſerve and keep, 
omn vineyard have I Mine ojvn neglected lay. [loves) 
noe hope, a? Tell me (oh thou whom my ſoul 
Eto iy foul loverh ) Where thou do'ſt friendly rear, I 
where thou feedeft , And make thy Flocks to feed and reſt 
where thou makeſt thy In time of greateſt hear. 


flocks t eſt noo . | 
for _ ſhould | be For why ſhould I be left as one 


| : Thar wandring turns afide, ' 
; fide by ap of By thy Compatuons {tragling flocks 
thy companions, And in their troops abide? 


8.1fcheu know not(oh 8 Tf thou (oh faireRt)doſt not know, 
thou wary On. ":} By the flocks foor-ſteps rread 
pen Be Og WY 99m Arid by the ſhepherds rents lead forth 
the foorſtcps of the Ep 
-  , Hock, and fced thy kids Therelet thy kids be fed. | 
befides the ſhepherds 5 With Pharaoh's re heriny ? 
tens 


=... <Y Alikeneſfſe thou doſt hold, | Love 
9. Þ hive comparcd | 


thee , oh my love to & company of horſes in Pharoahs -charers. 
Io Thy 


Chap.1. The Song of Sulomes. 'J 

x0 Thy cheeks with rowes of jewels 10.Th cherkparty 
Thy rock wich chains of gold \[ſhinel] S——— 

11 Borders of Gold & Silver ſtuds = Y 


= Wee'| make for thee molt meer. 1x, We will make thee ' 
' 12 Whilſt char the King ar Table firs benkens of go gold, wich 


My Spicknard ſavours fiveer. 
13 A Bundle of ſweet ſmelling mirrhe ra. Wille Going fir- 


F - - 


; Is my Beloved one. 

All the nicks long berwixt my breaſts yon fudeth | 

There ſhall he lodge alone. 13. A bundle of myrrke 
14 As ſweeteſt Camphire-cluſters are'5® wellbcloved unce | 

; So is-my Love to me. | nw gr = night 

That in the Vineyards fruirful ſoil. 14, My rm =, 8 

| Of Engedi youlſee. me as a cluſter of cam« 

< I 5 Behold how fair, how fair thou artphire in the vineyards 
| ns CiCs as —_ are ſeen. of "as . Fey | 

- 16 Moſtfair, & pleaſant is my Love, 75300 mou are 
Alſoour bed is - reen. : ; (oylor) beholithon ws 
| 17 24 _— _ _ of our houſe eyes. : 
atel ar I 
Our rafters F the choicelt Firre, fat pg mp ns. 


Moſt fitly they agree. pleaſane, alſoour bein 
green | 
17. The beams of our houſe are Cedar, and our rafters of Firre. 


— ______—_—_—_—_— 


CHAP, Il. Chap.2, 
1 y | on oy goodly ons roſe vas Lond et Roles 
or ſeetneſle delichr aren, il» 
And as the Lilly of the vale, S2 lyefthe valleys 

Mo? pleaſant co the fight, : 


2 Even 


” 4 Thy Song of Solow, Chay. 23 
Ss; A3the Lilly grneny 2 Event as the fiately Lilty, that 
 choths, DI my | | 
thong whe #avghtors, | ; \' - | fig 

Lees tha, The daughters here below. 

; As tlie apple-rree 3+ 3 As th'Appterree(among the woods | 
Hong me yore Which doth with fue 
be foas; | ſave E\EN {o among the ſors of men, 
down under his ſhadow 15 MY beloved found, 
| wich grear delight, and Under his ſhadow I did fie; 

n his fron was iwtet to And great delight did take, 
j iy ſte; His fruit was veer units my caſt, 

6 | And did me joyful make, 
| 4; Be brought me to 4 He brought me to his houſe of wine, 
ji the Banquerting houſe, Where choiceſt dainries he. 


ahd his þanner over me £4;; banner over me wis Love, 


p 


_ tiny \.._  HsLoredidrovih ma, 
| +5. Stay fie with flag- 5 Stay me wit ofis z comfore te 1 
DEMS gs pooh age, 
_ - JD_—_— A wounded fick of Lowe, 
Se el: 2. -  Andoveryhelmethie. 
"2 bor iparyepr dl Under my head is his -left hand, 
i Bakd doth ettibrace me. Within his arms I lie. | 

&. k charge you (oh ye And his right hand doth me embrac 
({ESaugticers of Jeruſd- _T am upheld thereby. of 
bythe Roch, and; 1 charge you by the Roes and Hinds 
Md, thar ye ſtir oor up, .. Y'C daughters all that ye | 
or awike my love,cill Do not ditturb, nor wake ty Love 
pleaſe, Unril he pleaſedbe. | 
ES voice of my be 2 *T14 thy beloveds voice, behold 
on he cow He comes 48 ina race, | 

2k Upon the chountains he dorh leap, 

| And skips the hils apace. 


_ 
- 
\ 


r 


"XP 


9. My 


——— 


Chop, The Svoy of 


$ 
9 MyLoveis like a Roe, or Hart, © 9. My beloved is like a 
He ſtands behind our wall, — Rec, or a youtg Hare 


And at the wiadow looking forch, Þ<Þ9ld he ftan th be- 
He through the grates doth call. —_— poem 


10 He ſpake & ſaid, tie up my (Love) gow , hewing hinglelf 
My fair one come away. chroigh the lattefile, 

11 Forls, the winter now is paſt, 10.My bcloved ſpake & 
Therefore ao time delay, ſaid unto me, Riſe up 


| my love,my tair one 
12 The flowers on the earth appear, 7 _ ns 


* Thebicds begin to ling. 11, For lo the winter is 
The Turtles woige within our Land paſt, thc rain' is over 
Is heard : the fields do ſpring : _ , ao NE . 
3 The bgrree putcer! torrh her rw, che canh,the tine of 
The Vines'with gr ds calt the fing vg of birds is 
A gaodly ſmell ; So vt Love) come, apd the vice of 
My fair one, come, make haſt, the Twrle s heard in 
14 Oh vhou my Dove that in the 9% land, » 


ries . . The guee.purrech 
Of rocks dof. hidden lie. (clefts [15 hes pveen, 


And in the ſecrers of the ſtairs, rhe vigcs with che ten- 
Ler me thy face efpie. der grape'give a good 
Yes ler ine hear thy voice, for why mcl:Ariſe my Loye,my 
Thy voice is fweer, tome. fair one, & came away. 
Thyeountenance moſt comely is, = a ja the dl of 
I rake delightin thee. recks, in the ſeccex plo- 


Is Take usthe Foxes chat devour CR _ b- 
F- C - p: 4 Vi countenange, c 
\nd ſpoil the Fruickul _ hear chy voice ; for 

The lirtle Foxes, thax do wait — 2t bearchy voiee; far 


Thoſe tender grapes of mine. | thy countenance is 


comely. 
15. Take ys the foxcs, the Jitde foxes, thar ſpoil the vincs, for our 
vines hayg teades grapes. ] 


16 My 


EF + The Song of Solomon, Chap.z; 
”” x6; My beloved is mine 16 My Loveis mine, and I am his 
2 Lambivhe fedet 'Mong _— = doch feed :* | 
among te PINS 17 Untill the day do break and dawn 
Lig oy eiey 7 And from rhe ſhadow's freed, 
- way,turn (my beloved) Turn (my beloved) be thou like 

be thoulike a Roe,or a A Roe, or a young Harr, 

young Hare upon ihe Upon the mountains of Bether, 
mountains of Betyer. =" , 7 do not from me part. 


— ET —— 
_— 


Chap.3. CHAP, III, 


| . Verl.x, By night on wy 1 TY Y night I ſought tum on my bed, = 


'bed I ſought him, whom 
ray foul K Whom my ſoul doth deſire, 


oyeth,1 ſought . . 
| him.bur [fold him nor. Foagee hh, but py him not, | 
- 2,1 willriſe nowandgo My neart was {et on fire. 
abeuc che City in the 2 Ve riſe, and walk the City fireets, |, 
| Nreers ore in the broad Andin the broad waies 1 | 
waies I will ſce . | 
whom my ſoul loverh,; \ 1 ſeek my Love, then T him ſought 
ſought him bur 1 found L not _— 
himnor, 3 Thewatchmen thatthe City kept 
3. The.warchmen that Found me, to whom I ſaid, 3-7 
. g9abourthe Ciryfound ©, 1. ,1r tim, whom my ſoul loves? | 
nae.to whom 1 1,27 1.er me nor be delaid | 
wh —_— ho from them,bur found | 
verh > . | 4 I went not far from them,but 
- 4+ It was bur. alintle My foules deſire, and Jo, | 
| thatTpaſſed fromthem, 117;chin mine armes I held him Faſt, 
= bv _ And would not let him go. 
; bin, lead act hs Till I had brought him home unto b 
- bim þ2, untill 1 bad 'My mothers houſe, and he 
broughr him into my Haq gon into the chamber of 


© - mothers houſe, and into 7 . 
| Mhechamber of ber thar FE" that conceived me -1 


conceived mc, S,1 | 


Chapiz, The Snjp of Solomon: 7 
I charge you by che Roe; & Hinds, s. 1 charge you, ob-ye 
Thar ye do not diſeaſe * daughters of Jeruſalem, 


( Oh daughters all) nor yer awake _ here rv oem 
My Love, untill he pleaſe. ye fiir notup,not anths 

6 's this like ſmoaky pillars that my loverill he pleaſe, + 
From deſerrs takes her Riſe, 6. Who is this that com- 


Perfum'd with mirrhe & frankincenſe, f,-% of chemiernes 
I 


With all the Marchants ſpice Grand wh aa. 
I Behold his bed even Solomons, 2" frankinſence,” with 
Hath threeſcore champions ſtour, all powders of the mer- 


Even valianr men of Iſrael, chantd 

That guardie round about. y re mug 

8 They all hold ſwords, expert in war, y,jiane men are abour 
* Each.man upon his thigh ir, of the yaliant of 1f- 


Hath girt his {word : becauſe of fear, racl. _.. 
Which in nights ſhade doth lie. bob? _ 
9 OfCedar wood King Solomon -- - varying bath hisfward 


Himſelf a chariot made, upon his thigh, becauſe 
10. With Silver were the pillars ſer, of fear in the night, 
Wirth Gold the bottom laid, 9. King Solomon made 
The coverino- of himſelt a charer ef the 
coyering - © e was, 
woed of Lebanon. 
ed and made fir - Io, Hc made the pillars 
For Salems wg x :in themidſt thereof of filver, the 
With Love he paved It, 'borrom thercof of gold, 
11 Yedaughters which of Zion are, the covering — - of 
Go forth, mark, and behold pM le, eq vc — 
ing Solomon in all his Rate * ——— 
Kang Solomon in all hi ? Love, for the daughters 


Deckt with a Crown of Gold, of Jeruſalem. 
11, Go forth oh ye 


daughters of Zion,” and behold King Solomen with the Crown 


Where« 


| "—— ana With- Pomegranate 


8 Tiy Sang of Solon, C 
his mother 
__— Wherewith his mother = 


4 * 
in the d8y When he his ſpouſals had, tia 
of lals, and in HE 
x > adneft 50d in that Joyful nuptial day, K'' 
ted rk In which his heart was ld” 
Chap.4+ CHAP. Iy. [8 
Wer.1. Rehold theu art 1 TI Ehold how fair,how fair thou art, | | L 
faic, my love, bch w_B My Loves etes, doves Cies are, 


thn fc hoe == hy locks pans do ans | F: 
lacks, \cby hair is as & Moſt beauriful and' fair, 

flock of that op- Thy hair is like 2 flock of ; 9 
pear fr mqunt Gilead. From Gilead'thar do look, 


3, Thy reeth are liks a reeth are like aflock an, 
_ _—_ «ban * Non from | 
whereof eyery ons begr Whiter than fwwy rg be, T 
ewins, and none is bar- Exch one of them do bear their ewins, | 


] ] 
Face thtd and thy 3 T! T THI0G are like a ſcarlet thred, | . 


pecch :is comely, thy Waence graceful accents flow 1 T 
Sos ars like a pigsc Thy engl locks molt like 
% - Aya _ 
1 4 Thy neck like tower that's 
& Toy neck ws the For Axmes, and furniſhr round, 
for an Armery, wherga Wherean a thouſand bucklers bang, 
there hang a Fheyland All ſhields of men cenown'd. 
_—_ Gijelds of 5 Thy breaſts are like ro two -— Pq 
5; Thy arte recaſt; are Which being twins are fed, (R. 
ike rwo young Roes Witkin the Lilly-flouring belds, 


chat are rwins, which And there are nowiſhed, 
6 unil | 


feed among the Lillies, 


79 Chap4. The Song of Solomon. 29 
4 6-.Uncill rhe. day dorh break &. dawn, 6-Untillthe daybreak, 
* And ſhadowes' flee from hence, dhe ſhadows flee a- 
Uncothe mountaines I will ger _— | _—_ w— 
Of Micrhe, and Frankincenſ(e. ſku hy yen =" On 
7 Thou artall fair (my Love) no ſpot of frankincenle. 
Is to be ſeen in thee, 7. Thou art all fair my 


$ Then come with me from Lebanon E2Y<, here is no ſpor 


') 
; . 
; ; in thee. 
| ( My ſpouſe) come thou with Me. g_ Come with me from 
% Look from rhe rop of Amana, L:banon? (my ſpoule) 
y From Shenir and Hermon, ' with metrom Lebanon, 
From lions dens, and mountains high look from the - top of 
* Thar Leopards feed upon. nn, TIO 
; et 
+ 9 My ter ) and my ſpouſe, my heatyhe Lions: dens } from, 
* Iraviſhewith thine ere. the mountains of-:the 
, ' And with onechain of thy fair neck, Leopards. 
? | Tfick, and woundediie, ' 9. Uhou haſt ravifhed 
5 \ Io Thy Love, my fiſter, & my ſpouſe, A. eg : in) 
| Is fair, and doth excell, 9es hems or of 
, | The belt of wines: thine ointments thine eyes, with''ons 
p . . A 
Beyond all ſpices ſmell, (are chain ot thy neck, 


| 11 Thylips (my ſpouſe) drop hony- 19-Bow fair is thy love, 


Hony and milk do meet (com gy macs beer thy 


Under thy rongue : thy garments ſmell joye then wine | & the 
Like Lebanon molt ſyeer : ſmel of thine oyntments 
12 My ſiſter, and my ſpouſe, thou art then all ſpices. 


A oard , 11, Thy lips, oh m 
garden fenc'd about, fooulcidrop es the "Ae 


A jpring m_ : Afountain ſeal'd [14+ hony &milk are 

O KEEP all nrangers Out, under thy tongue, and 

, the ſmell of thy gar- 

ments is like rhe ſinell of Lebanon, 12. A Garden incloſed is my 
liter, my ſpouſe, a ſpring ſhut up, a fountain ſealed. 


| B I2 An 


" The Song of Selomon, Chay\y 
13. Thy/plams are an 13. An orchard of pomegranares / ate 
Orchardot Pomgranats Thy plants they do abound | 
_ —_— =_ With pleaſant fruits : Camphire with! 
—_ with *PI*t There alſo may be found, (Nard! 
x4, Spikenard and Saf- 14 Spikenard, & Saffron, Calamus, | 
fron,Calamus & Cyna- And Cynamon there grow, | 
men, with all trees of 11y;h trees of Frankincenſe,& murrhe, 


MA el 4x Aloes, andSpice alſo, 


chief ſpices. * I5 A {pring of garcens 1s my Love, 
I5. A fountain of gar- A well that never dies, 
dens, a well of living A living fountain : as the ſtreams 


waters, and fircams F,1 Lebanon that riſe. | 
from Lebangn, ct. 16 Amvake oh North wind, and tho 
wind, and come thou Upon my garden blo, (South| 
Seuth, blow upon my And'then rhe fragrant Spices thence | 
_ thar the ſpices Abundantly ſhall flow. | 
roy out: Let (my beloved) come invo | 

Ler my ed come My DCioV ! 4 
into his Garden;andear His gardens ſweeteſt aire ; 

his pleaſant fruirs, =And freely ear his pleaſanrfrucs 

Yea, let him make no ſpare. 


| 
| 


—_—_ 


Chap.s. CHAP. V. 


my gardcnyny fiſter,my | Y fiſter, and my ſpouſe, Iam 


Into my garden come, 
Fouls, have gathered 11, mirrhe, and ſpice I garhered have 


ſpice, I bave eaten my And ear myhoney-comb: — | 
bony-comb with my ko- ]'ye drunk = wine, & eke my milk, \ / 
= aith wy lk ; Ee Ear frien by _ drink your fill ; 
h friends)drink, yea, \ ©2, drink abundantly, I ſay, 
Sink abunducy C* (Oh my beloved) Gill, 
eloved, 2 


Ver.r, Tamcome into x 


are 


'Chup-51 The Sovg of Solomon; 


it 
I he . I fleep heart 
2 I ſleep, but yer my a doth wake, >. I lee wy be r 


'Tis my beloveds cry, | 
Thatknocks, and faies, Oren to me, pr ip nn rye ye 


Oh do nor put me by: wy Cay, on 
My ſiſter » and my Love, my Dove, Joke, my vm, fled, for 
My undefiled one, my head is filled with 
My head is fill'd with dew, my locks dewand my locks _ 

The night-drops hang upon. the drops of the night. 


3 I havepuroff my coar, thall I =3-1havepuroffwy _ 
Then pur it on again? hey Gel Tana 
My feet 1 waſhed have, . hoiv ſhall RE UT ether? 
I them defile, or ſtain ? EY his 

: 4. My beloved pur 101 
4 My Love on his alluring hand = hand by the bole of the 
Within the dore, and I door, and my bowels 


Was moved in my inward patts, were moved for bim.. 


| 5. I roſe up to open to 
When he approacht fo nigh. my beloved, & myhan$s 


5 I roſeto open to my Love ith mirche,& 
- Mirrhe from my hands did fall, ns ge wich frecet 
On the Lock-handles, fiveereſt mirrhe ſmelling micche upon 


| My fingers dropr wirhal. the handles of the lock. 
6 Iopend to my well-beloved, _ "== _ bored 
He his retreat did make; "had withdrawn himſelf 


And gone he Was, my ſoul did fail, and was gone 2 my ſoul 
And melred, when he ſpake. failed when he ſpake : I 


I ſoughr, bur him Icould nor find, ww, xt ref a—_ 


I call im, 

Would don him, bur he $ him, bur he gave me no 
ould not to me ananſwergive, anſyer. 
His exr was deaf to me. 7, The watchmen that - 


7 They that about the Ciry warchr, wene , abour- the City 
| Found me, and ſmote me ſore, found me, they imiore 
ea, even the keepers of the wals, rd er Au _—_ 
v II | | e wals 

My vail from me they tore. rook away my vai! from 
B 2 8 (ON ms, 3,7 


12 The Song of Solomon] Chap.s; 
$. 1 charge you («bg ( Ohdaughters of Jeruſalem.) 
daughrers of Jeruſalem) Jf ye my Love do ſee, 


if ye find my beloved, x charge you, rell him, Iam ſick, 


hart [ : ; 
Jang”. — ** His love hath wounded me. | ( 


9. What's thy beloved 9 Faire!t of women, wherein doth { 
more then another be" Thy Love fo far excel, 
loved,ob thou faireſt a- Th, rhou ſo tritly chargelt us, 


mong women > what is , 
oy above more then Whar's rhy beloved ? Tell, 


another beloved , thar 10 My well-beloved's white,& red, 
thou doſt ſo charge us > Above ten thouſands farre, 

10, My beloved is white 1 3 His head like fine Gold, his locks 
and ruddy, the chiefeſt pj. 1, 5 the ravens are, (curl'd, | 


among ten thouſand. dl , | 
II, 4; head is as the 12 His e1e*, are as che cies of doves, | | 


moſt fine gold, his locks Which by the waters get, 
are buſhy and black as That purely waſhed are with milk, 
a Raven, Like gems exactly ſer. 


12, His eyezare as the : : 
eyes of Doves, by thc 13 Hlis cheeks, as beds of ſpices are, x 


rivers of water, waſhed As flowers ſweetelt ſent, 

with milk, and fly ſer. Hts Lips, like Lillies dropping mirrhe; | 
13. His cheeksareas® That's ſweet, and excellent. 

bed of ſpices, as ſweet 1.1 His hands,as rings of Gold, are ſer- * 
flowers, his lips like "xx": 1 be rich Boril ft : 

Lillies, dropping ſweet , .. 0 OO ns SONG, 

[melling myrrhe. His Belly, br 1ght as Ivory , 

14. His hands are as With Saphires laid thereon. 

gold rings ſer with the 15 His Legs, as Marble pillars, ſer 


Berill, his belly is as 
"Rs Toy, overlaid On Golden ſockets well, 


] 


* — __ - - 


with Saphires, Hts Counrenance, as Lebanon, 
- 15, His legs are as pit- Like Cedars char exce!l. 
!ars of marble, fer upon | 'P 


- } . . 
lockets of fine_goid ; his countenance is as Lebanon, excellent as | 
the Cedars. 


_- 


16 His 


Chap.6. The Song of Solomon. 
16 His Mouth's moſt Heer, he's 
lovely all, 
This my beloved 15, 
( Oh daughters of Jeruſalem) 
', Mychoiceſt friends this. 


— O_ 


þ | CHAP. VI. 


Wo 3 OI yo 


| {(Faizeſtof women) that we may 
| Him joynly ſeek wirh thee ? 


2 My Love, down to his Garden's gone 


| Where beds ſweet ſpices bear, 
'* Within the Gardens he dorh feed, 
Y And gather Lillies there. 


3 Iam my well-beloved's own, 
. And mine, moſt dear 1s he, 
Among the Lillies he doth feed, 
There he delights to be. 
4 As Tirzah thou art beautifull, 
My love, as Salem fair, 
As armies thou art terrible, 
Where ſtanding banners are, 


5 Oh turn thine eies from me, for 


Thy hair, is as a flock of goats, 
From Griead that do look. 


13 
16, His mouth is moſt 
ſwcer, yea.he is alroge- 
ther lovely ; this is my 
bdeleved, and this is my 
friend, oh daughters of 
ſcruſalem. 


My heart have captive-took, (they 


HC TU ITOOO 


Chap.6. 


loved gone?oh thou fai- 
reſt among women, whi- 
ther is thy beloved tur- 
ned afide>rhar we may 
ſeck him with thee ; 

2. My beloved is gone 
down into his garden, 
ro the beds, of ſpices, to 
feed in the gardens,and 
ro gather Lillies. 

3.1 am my beloveds, & 
my beloved is mine; he 
feederh among the Lil- 
lies. 

4. Thou art beautifull 
(oh my love)as Tirzah, 
camely as Jeruſalem , 
reriible as an Army 
with Banners. 

5. Turn away thine eies 


#1 ie 5 thy beloved gone, V. 1. Whither isthy be. 
Where turn'd afide 1s he, 


from me, for they have 
overcome me, thy hair 
is as a' flock of Goats 
that appeareth from 
Gilead. 


6 Thy 


6,Thy 


— 


ſhee 
Thy teeth are as a6 Thy teeth, are as a flock of ſheep 
6, Tay #hich go Jp from the waſhing , ; 
flock of ſheep, _ oY P them areth twins, 
up from the wa B, Each one among 
— nn 
reth wins, and there is As a pomegranate piece, winch no | 
IE CE Ong 7 Of a vermuilion die. o 

hem, © na Br 
2:7 a piece of a Pom- Fan {© within thy ax | 
granate are thy temples Thy ſacred remples lie, "OM 
within thylocks. ſcore8 Twice thirty Royal Queen Gand 
$, There ——_ ; The concubines no lefle, E ( Qu ; 

» Ol : oun 
ne og and Virgins Than fourſcore ; and — 2 6 
ns ES... || 
- 9 My aove, m | 
9. My Dore, gens g T 4 mothers only dear, ; 
Topo ants ook he molt chaicelt one ſhe is, 
only one of her mother, anq x E mot « --,, ny 
i ren evi Ott hard ether, | 
her char bare jt: ang The daughters when the | < nes | 
dau hers ſaw hcr. _ They did her joyntly elle; _ | 
blelled ber, yea, the ns and eke the Concubines 
© Queens% the cccubines The Quee 34 exreſfe. 
abd thy praiſed her. Her aur EXP 
fe 


19, Who is hog thao 10 Who's ſhe that looks forth as the 
eth farth as the morn- 


is fa Morn, 
Andas the Moon is fair, ( 
ing, fair 8s the Moon, Sun, and terrible 
char ane Sunder Clear a Fra wonkijenny 
rible as an Army wah As holts wit anne Jan vane, - 
Tues ? 20-ty th 11 Tinto the _— | 
A VENT GOWN 1RAtO Uh valley-fruirs | 5 29 | 
_ of pas Lok we _ virie Rlourihr,wchat buds \rere 
cs of the valley, and 10) tree... 
oe nh BO Onthe Poanowre "rot | 
Kourihed, gad the. Pam- 4 2 Or ever that owe | 
granaxes budded. My ſoul mn fviftneſ pait, 
32, Or eVer 1 h uh Th e chartots of DI 
' foul made me like't Tok aſt, 
ro of Amminadab. Thar make the greate 


}J,Rer 13 Re- 
313,Re- 


t 


" Chap.7, The Song of Solamin. 15 


12 Return, Return, oh Shulamite ; 13. Rewrn, rewurn,oh 
; , ? Shulamite; revurn, re- 


Return, Return, : I ſay = 
Thar we may take a view of thee, ——_— we mon: ous 
Make hait, and come away : yeſce inthe Shulamire? 


The Shulamire when ye behold, — 5 it were the company 
In her what will ye ſpy ? oftwo Armies, 
Bur as it were of rio great hoſts 


The Troops and Company. 
CHAP. VII. Chap.7» 
(ſhoes 
1 JOw comly do thy feet wich V. 1. How beautifull 


'L (Oh Princes hrer) Rand, 3*< thy feer with ſhoes, 
Thy thigh-joynrs — oh. card ſet, is Hy _— Y 
By cunning workmens hand. are ke jewels,the 2.9 
2 Thy Navel, as a Goblet round, = of the hands of a can- 
That liquor hath rhroughour. "= workman. 
Thy Belly, like an heap of whear, ©: by Ie wo _y 
Wirh Lillies fer abour. = (Roes, 7nd. 4 oc licuor, thy 
3 Thy Breaſts,are like ro tivo young belly is like an hcap 6f 
Twins, and in likenefſe nigh. > whear ſer about with 
4 Thy neck, is alſo like a Tower Lilies. 3% 
[Of patihe Hey fie evo young Roe 
_ n fiſhpools, are thine eies, DN IEWY 
Bathrabbims MER b wy 9 is as 2 LOW- 


As Lebanons Tower, 1s x Noſe. er of Iyory, thine cyes 
Hoh ? like the fiſhpooks in 


Which dorh Damaſcus cie. way 1: 
5 Like Carmel is thy head on chee, Vedbon, © y b : os 
The hair chereof is found, noſe is as the tower 


of Lebanon, which looketh rowards Damaſcus. 
5. Thy bead upon thee is like Carmel, and the hair of ty head 


B 4 Like 


The Song of Solumin, Chaps, 
like purple,” the King is Like purple pure ; the King Within: - 
held inthe Gallerics. The Galleries is bound : p 


6. How filir and bow g p101v Fair art thougand pleaſant({Love) 


pleaſant” art thou, oh 
Love fordelights! '” Incheeallpleaſures are, 


7 Thisthy ſtature is like 7 Like a palm-tree thy ftamre is, 
ro a Palm rree, and thy Thy Breaſts, as cluſters fur, 
breaſts ro cluſters of g : 

Grapes. 8 To the victorious palm-tree noy 


$ 1faid l willgorothe I ſaid, that I will 20, 

_ _—_— _ = And on the boughsfalt hold Le take, 
thereof., now 'alſo C That chergu you ag gLO'Vs ; 
breafts ſhall be as clu. Thy Brealts nov alſo thall be like 
Hers of ghe Vine, & the © Vine-Cluſiers thar excell, 

ſacl of thy noſe like And the ſ\weert breathing of thy Noſe, 


apples, Like Apples fragrant fell. 


9,Theroof of thymouth & Thy Pallat's like the pureſt wine, 


Fke the beſt wine for 
my beloved, thar geerh For thee (my deareft Love) 


decir, cmbing W hich ſiveerly going down doch cauſe 
the lips of thoſe that The ſleepers lips to move. 

are aſleep to ſpeak. . To I am my well-beloved's own, 
.1& Tam my beloveds,& Tyqyyards me his longing * 


hixgs he / wah 11 ComeLove, into the field ler's go, 
£5 0 go forth into ths And lodge 1th' villages, 

or us Jogge in the . Ler's to the Vineyard early get, - 
43, Ler us gerup early And ſee the Vinerthar's there. 

ro the Vineyards, ler us How 1t dorh floutiih ; wherher yer 
pe "oxy m—_ flouriſh, The render Grape appear. 

Grip mY on wiogrl And yhether rhe Pomegranare bud, 
ME rnares Pu forch, Of do put farrh, wee | ſee. 


there will -1 give thee Therewill I give abundantly 
Py Loves, My Loves out unto thee. 


13. The .13 The | 


_— — 


L "4 


- 


VEm—_—____ "TOO Poo oy, AMT 


—_—TT 


Chap:3. The Song of Solomon. 7 
1} The Mandrakes ſmell, and at our. 13.The mandrakes give 


fmcl,and at our gares 
All pleaſant fruirs appear. (gates * *meant gare 
Both new and old, laid up for thee, {1 all mance bod per 


{ant fruits,new 


( Oh my Beloved dear.) which { have laid uy 
forthec,oh my beloved. 
CHAP. VIIL Chap.8. 


I 'O:= chit thou as my Brother wer't V.x. Oh char choumerr 
\../ Thar ſuckr the Breaſts wirh me, 25 my brogher thar ſuc- 
Finding thee our, I would thee kiſs, *4 the breaſts of my 


: , a I 
Yer thould nor ſleighted be. m_ fs HR LI 4 


2 I'delead thee ro ny mothers houſe, would kiſſe thee, 1 
Who would- 1nttruct me beſt, ſhould ner be kiled. 


And make thee drink of ſpiced wine, 3-1 would leadthee and 
| bring thee inzo wy mo- 
. From my Pomegranate preſt. - charrhene wha 
3 His left hand, underneath my headi,gryt me, - 4 woul 
As a ſupport ſhould be, * Equſe thee ro drink; of 
And his right hand, ſhould me ey- ſpiced wine of the juyce 


, of my Pomgranate, 
And ſweetly chenth me. (brace, 3, His left hand ſhould 


4 ( Oh daughters of Jeruſalem) be under my bead; and 


This charge I give you all, bis right. hand ſhould 
Ye (tr not up, nor wake my Love, «mbraceme.' .- _- 
Unril he pleaſe ro call, 4, I charge you ( oh 


5 Who's this that from: the wilder- 42ughrers of Jerulalem) 


-ont'+ ray 4 hat_yeſti ar 
Comes in this friendly ſorr, (neſs pr Togn an ove ER 


Leaning on her beloved one, he pleaſe. .. -. 
Hex ſtay, and itrong ſupport? _ 5. Who is this thar com- 
I raiſ'd thee up,' when thou didſt he _ the wider 
Under the Apple-rree, © (forchy pe wing upon he 
For there, thy-Morher brought thee \, ,nger the Apple tree, 
There bring thee forch did ſhe. there thy morher 
brought thee farth, there ſhee broughr thee forth that bare rhee, 


6 Oh 


_ 


6, pe 26 8 ſcalwpon 6 Oh ſer meas a ſeal upon 
po ay are Thine heart and arm to ſtand, 
= " Even as a Signet ; for rue love 
& ES ye, Is ſtronger than deaths band, 
al. hank are Fierce aSt grave 1 Jealouſie, 
oanheet fr, whicklrath Trs coals, are coals of fire, 
a moſt yehement f "ao. Which hath a flame molt vehement, 
Dt love never "Reftleſſe in irs defire. 
 , ea i the flouds| drown i it 7 _ man ——_— cannot quench, 
If a nan would give all flouds it drown, 
the ſubſtance of KS Tr mee ot whole ſubſtance for ir went, 
bouſeforJove, it would 7. yould be cried down. 
u be contemned, 
e's bob a lictle fifter $ We have a little fiſter, and 
& fire hath no breaſts, No Breaſts ar all hath ſhe ; 
donde —e for our ir ie - our lifter ag 
e day when en {| of her ſhall be ? 
een ncny 9 If hee's a6 we will on her 
4 on her a Paltice A nch Palace compoſe : 
of MO ſr —_— - 0:1 bra | her 
we Will inclole her With Cedar boards incloſe. 
with beardsof Cedar. 1 1. :mawall, my Breaſts are like 
Yo.f am a wall, and my ToT <a; und, 
breaſts like Ms the o Toyvers, fair 'and ro 
. whs Lin his eyes as oric Then was I lovely in his cies, 
tha found favour, As one that favour found. 


11.Sotomon had a vine- 11 King Solomon a Vineyard had, 
rd at Baalhamon, he S | 
> outthe viceyardun) In Baalhamon- ſer, 


: ane And he the Vineyard hired our, 
EAc4s Ac thereok ins Andunto keepers ler, 
ro bring « thouſang Each one of them was for the fruit, 
Ls blver. And the increaſeto bring, 
A thouſand Silver pieces weigh 'd, 
Yearly unto the King. 


12 My 12 My 


The Sing of Solder. Chups, 


to ee > A w—_—_—_—— WW, — 4 


Chap.®. The Song of Solomon. " 


- Thar theſe powerful charms of Love 
In this holy | 


— dA —_— 


+ 7 ——_—_— y ACT 
- 


- 


12 My Vineyard mine, befoce.rme is, 12:Mp Vi 4 
A ind muſt be thing, © ma | 
Oh Solomon ; rwo hundred more 
To them rhar keep the Vine. 
13 Thou thardoftin rhe _ | _— hundred. 
Thy ſweer companions (dyell, x3. Thoy thagdwel 
Unto thy veice a great reſpeR, LL the Gartefs , © the 
Cauſe me the ſame to hear. thy es _— carat 
14 Haſt (0p DOR) be thou like _— 4 
A ſwift and pleaſant Roe, - 14. kaſt(mydclo- 
Or yourhful Hart upon the hils red Jong be chau like to 
Where {weereſt Spices grow 2 Noe, Or ta young 


on. 


_—— 


The CONCLUSI1ON. 


READE R, make a paule, & ſtay j 
Do nor polt too foon away, 

Tha thy frozen, chill deſires 

At theſe warm, and melting fires. 


If thy da not burn, 
hr fhncpe Lee other turn, 


May Intrance thy fout above. 
awhile 
Willingly thy. ſqul beguile; 
Drink thy fill ar this full ſpring 
Heer's nofeqr of ſurferting. + 
Then whenchou balt had a taſt | 
Of rhis Honey-comb, make hall 
And yith quires of Angels. raiſe 
Thy melodious ſtraines of +... 


The Song ofMary, 


| Luke | Set to the Twne of the 25 Pſalm. 


Capt © 46 And Mary ſeid, 
V. 46: And Mary laid, \ A Y Soul doch much adore, 


mtg magnike L 'The Lord of might & power 

47 Andtay Spirichath 47 MY Spur hath Rill rejoyc'd, and 

rejoyced in God my'Sa- In God my Saviour. (will 

viour. 48 With great regard hath he 
. 48.For he hath regard- oy his'ear to'me,- 


otra raoerekyy His handmaid thar deſpiſed ſar, 
from henceforth all ge- - And of a lov degree. 
nerations ſhall call me | 1 
| bleſſed, | All ages ſhall proclaim, | 
And trumper forth thy fame, þ 
49.For hethar is migh- 49 Thertighry one great things hath 
ty, hath done to me And holy 1s tus Name. (done, | 
Fe Nee = b99 50 The Mercy he doth Bear, 
oa And ky on _ UNO his ca ldren' deat, | 
them thar fear him fro FI0M age tO i he | 
generation to genera= To them that doin 
tion, ea #4 £3343 1; 


51. He hath ſhewed Fl His arm with N thand might 


wi Us ol ; 2 
niſ 


" # 


firengih with his Arm, arm with firengeh and! 
he beth ſcartered the _ IE proud hath ſcattered que. 


proud in the imaginati- Their imvard thought, he' brings to'- 
-- oncef their hearts, | nought, _.. | 
Which their vain hearts endire. 
52.He 52 Thoſe 


The Son of Mary: 
52 Thole that are lifted high, 


On ſeats of Majelty, "S 1. | 
He hath put down, and ſet the Crown _—_ ng mY 


On them that pro{trate lie. 


4 The hungry ſoul he will ' 53, He hath filled the 

5 With rites & goodneſſe fill, BUBgTY mn. go0e D 

But ſends awa the rich, and they ar, crapry away 
Go empty-handed fhll. . 

54 The Lord hath holpen well 54. He hath holpen his 
His Servant Iſrael, ſervant Iſrael in rem&- 

Bearing in mind his mercies kind, 2" of his mercy. 
Wherein he doth excell. 


55 As he ſpake long before $5 As he ſpake roour 
And to our Fathers fivore, _— Fan —_— 
, To Abrahams ſeed : a Lay decreed ——_—_ 
That ftands for evermore. | 


_ ——C FRF 
| 


The Sons of 


Lacnanlas, Luke” 
As the 100 Pſalm, Chap, I. 


68 Leſſedbe ae! God the Lord Yer.68, Bll be'th 
with hisGrace hath viſited Lord Gods _ > 
Andfreely of his own accord H— —_ or) 
Redeem'd chem char were captive led. cat 


69 A | 69, And 


*_ 
= 


"Jn Chapt; | The Song of Zathatits 
Fo 


for us, in whe 
his ſerrant David. 


raiſed up6g A frong horn of ſabvation 
ayon He hath raif'd upfor us on high, 
* In Davids habication 

His choſen ſervant graciouſly. 


70. ko de keby the As aq holy Prophers all 
_ hae -+26 He ſpake, 8 by their =” foretold 
om he nred, and did call 


" Even from world's foundations old 


oF pro we ſhould be71 Thar fully we ſhould ſaved be, 
_ ori _ | ui all our enemies ra ow 

utes , of ali —_ har And from the hands of thoſe ſer free, 

That in their hate would us devour, 


To perform the42 The promiſ'd mercy ro fulfil, 

: 9 9m to eur Which he unto our Fathers ſpake, 
remem- 

ber his holy Covenant, 1d likewiſe to remember (tall 


The holy Covenant he did make. 


II = key, The oath he did to Abraham ſwear 
| 74 Thar he would grant to us his ſeed, 
03 te weld That we ſhould ſerve him withour fear 


SED 0 us, Bw we 1-Being from all our enenues f reed. 
| +5 okay ene- 


I forte him75 That we in po of holineſſe 
© _ May ever walk before his face, 
95, In a and ang all our daies in righreouſneſſe 


(SE $a, We mayfinoarety ram the rac 
"mg $6. Atid | " 756 And | 


hand 

| 
to 

mercy 


The Song of Zacharias. Luke Chap, | 


+6 And thou child ſhalt be call'd 

(through _ ROAR | 
The Propher of the Lord of might, 1 ” 
For _— ſhalt go before his face of ry ors mw 
His waies preparing Which give light. his wayes. 


77 The knowledge of ſalvation m" og knowledge 
Togiveto them that fear his Name ole by the R eh 
Their fins remifſion making known «n of their fins, ©--- 


( His pardoning mercy to proclaim ) 


| 78 Through our Gods tender melting bog the render 


merry 07. oy. T6 

TOR whereby the dxy 
Whereby the day-ſpring from on highfrom en high "s 
Ce jocks down aged red ws "FP" Las 


' With chearing beams of Clemency. 


. 99, To give Tghe | 
79 To lighten them that fit obſcure, 7% 72 #7 Neat ca, 
And in deaths diſmal ſhade oppreft, tormpher ple adow 
To guide our feet,and chem allure of death, to guide our 


Into the waies of peace and reft. = into the way of 
©C, 


= Luke The Song of Siuzon, | 

"E 8 Chap. 2: .. s-- 

y enable vn leteefi29F Ex thou th Greane now ( Oh 
It = kgs SY 6 his oe TA 

Dre , ecodng 0 was thou haſt in thy ſacred We 


Moſt faithfully £2270 
_ have SY For thy ſalvation and rich Grace. 
MW longing cies behold. 
id ge before thy peoples - -. 
- face « = od haft of old ( face 


a T3 to lighten 32"Unto the Gentiles ſhining > bright 

75 = me Their darknefſe to expell.: 
 FP*THeGlory and the hearts delight. 

$42 So * "OE cine own Iſrael, 


44; 2 


td £. thy {a 

$4 7... Wh C 

= CT bafor 

a = FT % . 
©27 2 
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